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| CThis book is only the printed 
form of the jous and sunshine of 
our High School career that will 
make life-long impressions upon 

the hearts of our students. May 
you, gentle reader, as you 
glance through these pages en- 

jou, with us, the sacred memories 

of the year ‘23-24. 








Dedication 


To her who has inspired and encoura 
seen the good in us and helped 
who has been our constant frie 


gratefully and appreciatively dedicate this Annual 
to our living example, Mrs. HE. Williams. 


ged us at all times, who has 
us to overcome the evil, 
nd and companion, we 
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: | Editor - - - - - - Mildred Samuel 
Pasties Manager - - - - Verlie Green 
3 Assistant Business Manager - - Rudolph Terry 
Q Advertising Manager - - - Dorothy Boller 
Literary Editor - - - - Lorene Sharp 
Joke Editor - - - - Dorothy Soesbe 
Athletic Editor - - - - R. E. Terrell 
Alumni Editor - - - - - Essie Carson 
Art Editor - - - - - - Dorothy Orr 
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Sophomore Editor - - - - - Ruby Terrell 
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A Company of the Class Rides Forth To-Day 


There’s trampling of feet in the busy street, 

There’s battling of arms on floor and stair; 

There’s sound of the restless, hurrying feet, 

Of voices that whisper, of lips that entreat 

Will they live, will they die, will they strive, will they dare, 
The houses and streets with the flags fluttering gay, 

For a company of the class rides forth today; 

On life’s long rough winding highway. 


Oh! the troopers will ride and their glad hearts will leap, 
When it’s shoulder to shoulder and friend stands by friend— 
But it’s some to the pinnacle, some to the deep, 

And some in the strength of their youth fall asleep, 

And for all, it’s a fight to life’s farthest end 

And it’s each to his goal, nor turn nor sway, 

When the company of the class rides forth today. 


The portals are open, the white road leads 

Through thicket and garden, o’er stone and o’er sod. 
On up! Boot and saddle! Give spurs to your steeds! 
There’s a nation besieged that cries for men’s deeds, 
For the faith that is strength and the love that is God! 
On through the dawning; humanity calls! 

Life’s not a dream lying in clover! 

On to the walls, on to the walls, 

On to the walls, and over! Go over! 


By HENRY CLAUDIUS JORDAN, 
Class Poet ’24 
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Motto: “Climb tho’ the rocks be rugged” 


Colors: Gold and White Flower: Shasta Daisy 


Officers 


President - - - R. E. Terrell 
Vice-President - - - Robert Boyd 
Secretary - - - - Dorothy Boller 
Treasurer - : - - - Verlie Green 
Prophet - - - - - - Dorothy Orr 
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Class Sonnet 


Dear Foley High, 

We leave you with a sigh 

Four years for you we’ve striven 

Our love, respect, and honor given. 

We’ve answered to your call 

Through trials, troubles, joys, and sorrows all; 
And many days we’ve spent in toil and care 
That you might the garlands of victory wear. 
All this for you we’ve done 

Besides the honors won 

Each Senior says in his own heart; 

“°Tis very sad indeed to part 

From such a friend so staunch and true.”’ 

And that friend, Foley High, is you. 


MILDRED SAMUEL 
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VERLIE LEVERT GREEN 
ieee reen Sol ~ 


“A mass of strength, a pool of thought 
And fellowship that’s always sought.” 

Excelsior, Secretary ’23-’24, Presi- 
dent ’24; Baseball Team ’22, ’23 and ’24, 
Captain ’24; Business Manager “The 
Satsuma” 24; “The Dust of the Earth” 
24; Vice-President Class ’22 and ’23; 
Treasurer Senior Class. 

By Word: “By Gum.” 


Ambition: To climb to the Top. 


-MILDRED. EMMA SAMUEL 
“Mim” 
“Who mixes reason with p'easure and 
wisdom with mirth; 
If she has any faults, she leaves us in 
doubt.” 

Philomathian, President ’23-’24; Ar- 
bor Day Program ’24; “The Dust of 
the Earth” ’24; Editor-in-Chief “The 
Satsuma” 724. 


By Word: “You little hunkadory.” 
Ambition: To be a Four Fold Girl 


—to advance mentally, physically, 
morally and socially. 


ROBERT EDWARD TERRELL 
Tikes IDEAS Silay ng 


“Titles of honor add not to his worth; 
He is himself an honor to his titles.” 

Excelsior, President ’23-’24, Qvitic 
Ze ebasketpalle leat 22, 25,0242 — Lhe 
Dust of the Earth” 24; Class President 
Die, “Tas enel “ZA'. 


By Word: Jee!-rusalem. 


Ambition: To find one rule that has 
no exception. 


DOROTHY URSULA BOLLER 
DBI By 


“Rairest gardens in her looks, 
And in her mind the wisest books.” 
Excelsior; Advertising Manager “The 
Satsttiay mn co bem Diuste Ores the 
Hatthwec4-C@lasssoechetary tor 2l, 22; 
23 and 724. 

By Word: “You make me sick.” 


Ambition: To be Sarah Bernhardt 
1a: 








RUDOLPH TERRY 
“Dugs” “Dugan” 


“A gleeful soul intense and rare 
With the will to do and the soul to 
dare.” 


Philomathian, Treasurer ’23-’24 and 
24; “The Dust of the Earth” ’24; As- 
sistant Business Manager “The Sat- 
suma” 724. 


By Word: Bonehead. 


Ambition: To make a better suc- 
cess in life than I have in English. 


MARY LORENE SHARP 
“Shorty” 


“Her tongue has no tang, her humor 
no smart, 

With whimsical genius she captures 
your heart.” 


Exce!sior, Secretary /24; . Literary 
Editor “The Satsuma,” 724. 


By. Word lereckon: 
Ambition: To grow taller. 


ROBERT LIGHT EOOTE BOND 
DO Chameleon ciate 

“A fair and courteous gentleman 
who cloaks his serious thoughts in 
merriment.” 

Excelsior, Vice-President ’24; Coun- 
sel “The Satsuma” ’24; Vice-President 
Senior Class. 

3y Word: Shucks. 

Ambition: To be a bell cow. 


DOROTEN FORE 
IDYone”  Sleikonaabye’’ 
“Blue are her eyes, like clearest skies.” 
Excelsior, Prog-am Committee ’23- 
24° “he Dusteotthe Hanthwac4 eta 
Editor “The Satsuma” ’24. 
By Word: You pill. 
Ambition:| To find one blonde who 
isn’t jealous. 
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CARTE LINCK SCHVICH, JiR. 
SS SitseeerOlCks “em 
“He does the best time will allow. 


Does well, acts nobly; no one could 
do more.” 
Excelsior; - Boys Basketbal ’24; 
“The Dust of the Earth” ’24. 


By Word: I don’t know. 
Ambition: To make as many goals 
in life as I have in Basketball. 


DOROTHY GENEVIEVE SOESBE 
EOI) cy tied a lopsy” 

“Forever foremost in the ranks of fun, 
A sunshine heart and a soul of song.” 

Philomathian, Critic ’23-’24, Secre- 
tatyercoee basketballe’22,.0°23, 2455 Whe 
Dust of the Earth” ’24; Joke Editor 
“The Satsuma” 724, 

By Word: Land sakes. 

Ambition: My ambition is a nurse 
to be; if you ever get sick send for 
me. 


HENRY CLAUDIUS JORDAN 
Doc” 


“Keen sense, common sense, no rcom 
for nonsense.” 


Philomatehian, Vice-President 724; 
Dire Dust or the Barth’ 924; "Senior 
Class Poet. 


By Word: Aw shut up. 


Ambition: To make 100 in spelling 
one time. 


BERNICE OLIVIA MILLER 
“Bunny” “Newsy” 
“Through calm and storm she pur- 

sues the even tenor of her way.” 
Philomathian Literary Society; Bon 
Secour Basketball Team ’22. 
By Word: Yow’re a bird.” 


Ambition: To be a good old maid 
school teacher. 
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ESSIE FAYE CARSON 
SG 


“A spirit of joy who works in jest, 
and jests in work.” 


ee eee re 


Excelsior Literary Society, Alumni 
Editor “The Satsuma” ’24. 


By word: Ain’t you ’shamed? 
Ambition: To have curly hair. 


THOMAS HENRY CARVER 
“Tuby” 
“He has always acted well his Pante 


Philomathian Literary Society; “The 
Dust of the Earth” ’24. 


By Word: “’Tweren’t none o’ me” 


Ambition: To heat Babe Ruth at 
his own game. 


GLADYSfA. JEWELL 
“Gogie”’ “Glad” 


‘A trusty hand, a merry heart and 
true.” 


Philomathian; Basketball Team 
22 and ’23 


22 23: 
By Word: Aw go on. 


Ambition; To be or not to be. 
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Senior Class History 


e@< 


“So you want to hear a story this morning?” I asked, as I glanced 
into a room full of bright faces. 


My pupils, for, yes, I am a school teacher, just as the seniors of ’23 
prophesied I should be, always beg for stories on rainy afternoons. 


“Well, ’m going to tell you some history’’—each face fell, for no child 
likes to hear history when he expects a story—‘“‘But I’m going to tell you 
the history of my high school life.” The faces brightened for they all en- 
joyed live history. 


I sometimes feel I should remind them I have gone to school, because 
I’m rather old, so old, in fact, that some class me as an “Old Maid.” I may 
be rather up in years, yet I firmly believe I will never forget the happy 
days spent in the Foley High School where I graduated. 


“In nineteen twenty we assembled in the up-stairs room of the old 
building, twenty-four of us, with Professor Stapleton and pretty Miss 
Mc Fetridge as teachers. No member of our class, I can safely say, will 
ever forget that year. I’ll not tell you all we did, as you might get sup- 
gestions, yet as the old saying goes, ‘Children must be children” and the 
ink bottles, notes, chalk and paper wads served to make our freshman year 
a more lively one. 


We were more dignified when as “‘sophs” we met in ’21 with Professor 
Stapleton and our beloved Miss Dunn as teachers. A new member, Verlie 
Green, joined us that year. We organized our class with R. E. Terrell as 
president and Dorothy Boller, secretary and treasurer. 


In ’22 we moved into our new building with an enrollment of thirteen. 
Another member joined us that year, Mildred Samuel, who proved a corner- 
stone of the class in the following years. We kept our same officers and 
made gold and white our colors and Shasta Daisies our flower. 


In ’23 we, as proud and dignified seniors, met for our last happy year 
together, with sixteen members, Claudius Jordan, Bernice Miller and Louise 
Brown joining us. We had three new teachers, all kind and helpful, as all 
had proved to be in our great struggle through high school life. We kept 
our same efficient leaders, R. E. Terrell and Dorothy Boller, also our class 
flower and color. Our motto was ‘‘Climb tho’ the rocks be rugged.” 


We were never strong enough to have a basketball team of our own, 
yet the best of the athletes came from our class. 


I'll tell you, children, when you have a class like that you have some- 
thing to be proud of. Some day I’ll bring you a “Satsuma” and let you judge 
for yourselves the class of ’24. 


ESSIE F. CARSON. 
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Senior Class Prophecy 
Bs 


Last nite as I sat before the fireplace a veil seemed to come over 
my eyes and as I looked into the land of the future I could discern moving 
among the dim shadows, the familiar shapes of those fair and radiant 
beings who were once my classmates, now changed and transformed into 
citizens of the world outside even as they had long hoped to be. 


As I looked closer the veil before my eyes grew thinner and I at once 
recognized tre familiar form of our beloved President of ’24, R. E. Terrell, 
I could see him in all his dignity and majestic bearing, and his words were 
heeded and attended unto them; His ambition had led him upward and 
onward until he was even governor of this his own native state. 


I looked again into the fire and I could see a large audience and as 
the speaker came forth to announce the program, I found myself listen- 
ing to the following; “‘Ladies and Gentlemen, you are about to be rendered 
the finest program you have ever listened to, by a lady, who has now won 
world-wide fame in her classical music,” to my surprise who should come 
forth to greet the audience but, Dorothy Boller who was none else than 
the secretary of the class of ’24. 


And I also happened to find myself on the inside of a large cathedral 
where a stately pastor in his robes of dignity poured forth words of in- 
spired instruction. Verily it was Claudius Jordan himself, who had thus 
entered into the work of the church and made a better pastor than the one 
he acted in the play, “The Dust of the Earth.” 


And I looked again, and as I looked I could see into the _ society 
circles of the far off distant time, and among those who were most fair 
to look upon, I recognized Mildred Samuel, who won the beauty prize in 
old ’24. 


And it came to pass while I pondered over these things in my heart, 
the door of a home swung open before my vision, and I found therein a 
household made happy by a wife and mother who had found her greatest 
ambitions in the highest of all wordly vocations,—the maker and keeper 
of a home. My soul was gladdened as I gazed upon Bernice Miller 
and followed my Spirit of Prophecy further on its quests of Things to Be. 


This vision disappeared and another appeared before my eyes and I 
could see a newly constructed college and behold Verlie Green, President, 
who governed this college with a zeal even better than he governed the 
“Excelsior Literary Society.” 


Again I looked into the fire and beheld the interior of a large hospital 
and whom did I see come walking towards me but Dorothy Soesbe, who had 
worked herself up to position of head nurse. 
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This scene merged into that of a large building and looking deeper 
into this vision I could see Rudolph Terry sitting in the President’s chair. 
This was none other than the National Bank of Texas. 


Very soon a fat man appeared upon the scene followed by a red headed 
woman and on the deposit slip I saw written in a plain hand, Mrs. Thomas 
Carver, and Thomas said in a weak voice, “ ’Dis will all be ’posited in me 
wife’s name.” 


Next there appeared before me a beautiful office, and on the front 
was printed “Dan Cupid’s Agents,” upon looking inside I saw two beauti- 
ful ladies, whom I recognized at once to be Essie Carson and Glayds Jew- 
ell. These two had caused the wedding bells to ring for many happy 
couples. 


My next vision was that of a huge steamer and I could see dim figures 
working around. As I peered into the dim scene I could see the familiar 
form whom as I gazed I recognized as my class mate Carl Schlich, Jr., who 
had fulfilled his ambition to become a famous engineer. 


I could see in the far distance a school room, with many bright eager 
faces looking at their teacher and as the shadow grew clearer I recognized 
it to be Lorene Sharp who had won the love and admiration of not only the 
children but all the people whom she came in contact with. 


I looked into the fire again and I could see a large office with several 
people in it and the sign over the window said, “Painless Dentist,” and I 
was wondering how that could be when Robert Boyd appeared before me, 
then I knew that it was his cheerful smile that made him a ‘“‘Painless Den- 
tist.” 


And it came to pass that I also looked in professional circles, and in 
a large office among many men of many minds sat a prosperous sten- 
ographer, the girl who in our High School days had not yet learned to study. 
Nay it was Louise Brown. Thus are the low brought to mighty planes. 


And verily as I beheld this scene and marvelled thereat, thinking, 
“Aye, even so shall it straightway come to pass with each and all of us,” lo, 
the strains of music died away, the veil was drawn over mine eyes, shut- 
ting out from my vision the Things to Be, and I turned my eyes back to 
the Things That Are, with the hope that only goodness and truth and 


prosperity shall accompany the fair and talented members of the Class 
of ’24. 


HOnO TH YsO Riv: 
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Last Will and Testament 


Dorothy Boller wills her superabundance of flesh to Roy Ottoson. 


Dorothy Orr bequeaths her interest in Geo. Hunter to Katherine 
Newman. 


Verlie Green will his loud disposition to Mrs. Williams. 

Lorene Sharp wills two feet of her height to Mr. West. 

Dorothy Soesbe bequeaths her quiet disposition to Ronald Lauder. 
Thomas Carver wills his basketball suit to Herbert Crandall. 


Rudolph Terry bequeaths his first mortgage in the Boys’ Basketball 
to Rudolph Rapp. : 


R. E. Terrell wills his bashfulness to Devona Bell. 

Essie Carson bequeaths her interest in boys to Katherine King. 
Gladys Jewell wills her wit to Dwight Steel. 

Carl Schlich bequeaths his love-moking power to Ernest Howell. 


Louise Brown wills her superfluity of chemistry knowledge to Lincoln 
Stelk. 


Bernice Miller bequeaths her vamping power to Alyne Jackson. 
Mildred Samuel wills her influence as a flapper tto Mildred Stelk. 
Claudius Jordan wills his short trousers to Donald Murray. 


Robert Boyd bequeaths his power to write such as this to whoever 
wants it. 


The Senior Class wills their (long thought of) trip to Washington, to 
the Junior Class. 


Re bOw D: 
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The Alumni 


Ruth Brockman ’20—Teaching—Pensacola, Fla. 

Alee Duncan ’20—College—University of Alabama. 
Marguarite McGhee ’20—Teaching—Citronelle, Alabama. 
Mina Morris ’20—Employed—Foley, Alabama. 


Minnie Sinclair ’20—-College—Peabody, Tennessee. 





Mary Orr ’20—College—Indianapolis, Indiana. 
Foster Carson ’21—Employed—Mobile, Alabama. 
Myrle Benson ’21—College—Auburn, Alabama. 
Samuel Benson ’21—College—Auburn, Alabama. 
Bernard McGrew ’21—Employed—Foley, Alabama. 
Ora Avery ’22 


Lucile Benson ’22—Teaching—Vernant Park, Alabama. 


College—Happy, Texas. 





Myrtle Morris ’22—Employed—Foley, Alabama. 

Mildred McCord ’22—College—Montevallo, Alabama. 

June Pollard ’22—Teaching—Roscoe, Alabama. 

Eva Walker Richardson ’22—Employed—Foley, Alabama. 
Ferne Cole ’23—College—Montevallo, Alabama. 

Charles Hilcher ’23—College—University of Alabama. 
Gladys Johnson ’23—-Home—Marshalltown, Iowa. 

Marvin Jackson ’23—Employed—Indianapolis, Ind. 
Robert Lauder ’23—Employed—Foley, Alabama. 

Karl Stocke ’23—Home—Foley, Alabama. 

Thomas Steele ’23—Employed—Galveston, Texas. 

Loretta Schmall ’23—College—Mobile, Alabama. 4 
Mae Terrell ’23—College—Montevallo, Alabama. 


Kerney Terrell ’23—Employed—Akron, Ohio. 
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The Reward 


Around by the animal cages of the circus could be seen two rather 





i unkempt looking little boys. Their bare legs and arms were mottled with 
| dirt, their pants fell carelessly below their knees, and straggly bits of 
| hair showed beneath their tattered caps, which were on backwards. 

| “Gee Whiz, Phil, Ill say it was decent of your grandma to let 
| you come. Wasn’t it?” 


“Oh, Granny’s all right ‘cept when she makes me go to church on 
Sundays. Gosh! how I hate that. First it’s scrub your face and neck an’ 
ears ’til they’re red as a beet. Then it’s dike up in them darned ole skeaky 
shoes and that old stiff straw hat. I don’t see what shoes was ever in- 
vented for nohow. An’ why a fella’ can’t wear his cap on Sunday I‘d like to 
know.” said the boy addressed. 

“You said a mouthful, ‘Phil,’ and Jiminy Crickets! but don’tchu hate 
to sit all thru’ that blooming sermon? My gosh! Ole man parson Spencer 
nearly looks a hole thru you and besides anybcdy’d need a dictionary to 
understand all them big words he says.” 

Just at this time a self-important looking old maid came up. 

“Rupert! The next time I hear you speaking in such a manner I shall 
tell your mother. And has she never told you to call Brother Spencer the 
minister and not old man parson?” 

Then she turned and looked critically at both boys. 

“Have you lost all the manners you ever did have? Can’t either of 
you tip your hat and speak respectfully to a lady?” 

“Yes’m. Good-day, Miss Julia,” said Phillip as both boys tipped their 
hats. 

“Gosh! Ain’t I glad she ain’t Granny!” he exclaimed. 

“You bet yer boots! an’ ain’t I glad she ain’t my maw. Oh Gee! here 
comes maw now. I ’spect it’s time to go home. It’s gettin’ kinda late; ain’t 
it? You know I didn’t realize how time was flying. Did you? Say, ‘Phill,’ 
I'll back you out in goin’ to Sunday School tomorroy bare footed. Whatchu 
say ?”’ bantered “Ruf.” 

“It’s a go,” said “Phil” and with the appearance of Rupert’s mother 
the two parted. 

The next morning at nine o’clock found them taking their places in 
the Sunday School Class with the rest of the boys. A few minutes later 
they were found to be staring at two beautiful little girls who were sitting 
in the opposite pew. One was fair, with golden curls and blue eyes and wore 
a dress of blue. The other wore a pink dress. She had dark hair and spark- 
ling brown eyes that were sometimes almost hidden by the long, curly 
lashes. Each wore ribbons and carried parasols to match their dresses. 

“D’ya see them queens, ‘Ruf’? ” asked “Phil.” 
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“Huh! I’d like to know who could help but see ’em,” the other re- 
plied. 

All during class and during the sermon the two boys tried to catch 
the eyes of the girls but never once would their “queens” look at them. Af- 
ter the service they hurried outside and waited. When the little girls ap- 
proached they raised their hats and said “Howdy do” but the girls only 
turned up their noses and walked off. The boys heard one of them re- 
mark disgustedly, “Aren’t those dirty looking boys?” 

“Well, Phil; I ’spect we’ll have to slick up a little “fore next Sunday; 
won’t we?” asked “Ruf.” 

“Yeah! We jus’ natchuly gotta’ make ’em like us if we have to wear 
them old skeaky shoes every single day!”’ was the reply. 

“Um, hm, brown curls, ruffles ’n everything,” mused Rupert. 

“Oh I like the little girl in blue best,” said ‘‘Phil.”’ 

“Glad you do. You couldn’t like the other one if you wanted to ’cause I 
like her myself,” replied the other. 

Vainly the two boys tried to win the admiration of the newcomers. 
They called them ‘‘nasty” because they were untidy, “lazy” because they 
spent their time for amusement rather than in trying to earn a little 
money once in a while an they called them “wicked” and “vulgar” because 
they used slang and did not use correct English. 

A gradual but marked change came over the young playmates. They 
brushed their teeth, combed their hair, cleaned their nails, washed their 
faces and shined their shoes regularly. Later they coaxed Mr. Brown into 
employing them in his grocery stcre on Saturday afternoons. All the while 
they were struggling with their speech. But slang was so hard to get rid 
of, and verbs were such a nuisance. Honestly, it was almost impossible to 
cet the right forms. 

Ore Saturday about three weeks later, the girls came into the store 
to do the buying for the Sunday dinner. They smiled and spoke to “Phil” 
and “Rut” for tle first time. 

After this they came in every Saturday and later on would even 
emerge into conversation with the boys. 

Some time later came two little pink envelopes through the mail. One 
was addressed to Mr. Phillip Reese, the other to Mr. Rupert Hughes. Each 
contained an invitation to tea on the following Tuesday. 

Needless to say the boys went and were on time. 

On their way home that evening they were both silent. Each was 
thinking. “Phil” was recalling what Gwendolyn had said to him as they 
sat on the lawn. 

“T have always liked you, ‘Phil.’ It isn’t as if you and ‘Ruf’ were rough 
and coarse like other boys. You are different. At first you were just care- 
less. But now you are almost perfect. You are so thoughtful! Why, you are 
regular gentlemen.” 

Then rather timidly, ‘“ ‘Phil,’ I like you better than any other boy I 
have ever seen.” 
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Rupert’s thoughts were running in the same channel only he was 
thinking of Rosa Lee; but he broke the silence. 
“It’s most like heaven; isn’t it, ‘Phil,’ old boy?” 
The other nodded in assent and each felt that he had been amply re- 
paid for his efforts. 
Now they would never cease to strive for higher standards. 


a MILDRED SAMUEL. 














Home Economics Class 


Dorothy Boller 
Louise Brown 
Essie Carson 
Jossie Carver 
Louise Davis 


Elizabeth Dempster 


Rose Druttenthaner 


Margaret Holk 
Gladys Jewell 


Laura Jones 


Lena Jones 
Marie Kuhn 
Bernice Miller 
Pauline McCord 
Dorothy Orr 
Carrie Mae Purdy 
Mildred Samuel 
Margaret Schindler 
Lorena Sharp 


Dorothy Soesbe 
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The Junior Class 


Colors: Blue and Gold Flower: Sweet Pea 


Motto: 


stairs. 
the 
The elevator to success is not running. Take 


Officers 


President - - < - Mary McCord 
Vice-President 2 = = = Lineoln Stelk 


Secretary-Treasurer - = - = George Hunter 


Editor 


es As = = 5 = Margaret Lawrenz 
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Class Roll 


Alben 


A Gagnon 


D Lauder 

A ry McCord 
R app 

I ne Neumann 
N Stelk 

G e Hunter 
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A Daring Dozen 
HB 


Oh! we’re the jolliest dozen, 
That ever you did see: 

We do our work and have our play, 
And bubble o’er with glee, 

First I will name our Frances 
Steady and kind and true 

The very same terms will apply 
Old Rudolph, boy, to you. 
Ronald, he is a sportsman 

And searching for a dear, 

But George since He’s a Hunter 
Will beat him much I fear. 
Mary’s a little sober 

Perhaps she’s deceiving me 

But if you think that’s Ethel’s fault 
You sure deceived will be 
Margaret’s our scholar, 

A wonder, you will find 

But then I’ll say Albena 

Is not very far behind. 

We miss Pauline quite sadly 
When chicken pox comes round. 
And Katharine at basketball 

Is often to be found 

As for the old pals, Link and Roy 
Their equal, we can say 

At basketball you cannot find 

In many and many a day 

Oh, we’re the jolliest dozen 

That ever you did see. 

Oh! Don’t you wish you were with us, 
To share our work and glee? 
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Vocational Agriculture Class 


Norman Ard Robert Boyd Thomas Carver Herbert Crandall 
Winsome Dusenberry Mack Fell Robert Genske 
Verlie Green Walter Hilcher Ernest Howell George Hunter 
Claudius Jordan Hric Lauder Ronald Lauder 
Donald Murray Roy Ottoson Donald Pollard Alan Pilgrim 
Rudolph Rapp Kenneth Rapp Vernon Sinclair 
Matthew Shnatz Carl Schlich Gustav Shultz Lincoln Stelk 
Dwight Steele R. E. Terrell 


Rudolph Terry Clarence Younce 
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The Yellow Terror 


Philip Steele and three of friends stood beside their aeroplane in 
Paris, France, and bade their friends and parents “‘au revoir’ on the twelfth 
day or June, 1922. ‘They were to enter a race around the world, for which 
they had been planning quite a long while, and hoped to win the one hun- 
dred thousand dollars ortered. Philip (tollowed by his three friends) 
crawled into his kit and began testing the controls. He soon gave the 
signal tor the man to swing the “‘prop.”’ In a few seconds the big engine 
was roaring out of its hanger. Settling down Philip waited for it to get 
warm betore he tested the instruments. Everything was all right. The 
watch on the dashboard said 9 a. m. when he waved his arms for the let 
go, the wheel chucks were pulled away, and with a man at each wing 
tip the ’bus rolled out to the take-off. Signalling for the let go, he soared 
upward and went sailing over the nearby house tops. In a few seconds he 
touched the sticks and, with a roar, was soon high in the air. He settled 
down and began a wide spiral climb. When he had reached sixteen-thous- 
and teet he turned northeast and settled down for the long grind. 

Meanwhiie, his three triends, whose names were respectively Willie 
Young, Lucky Lee, and Tom Todd, made themselves comfortable. Willie 
was a mechanic, “Lucky Lee” was a scholar, Tom Todd was a naturalist, 
while Phil was a jack ot all trades, so to speak. He was about twenty-five 
years of age and weighed about one hundred and eighty pounds. His body 
spoke of great physical endurance. He had coal black hair, high forehead, 
high cheek bones, and dark blue eyes, set well apart. They had been travel- 
ing perhaps four hours when they got in an “air pocket,” and the control 
lever became jammed. They began to drop down! down! and with a roaring 
crash struck the ground. Fortunately, no one was hurt. They discovered that 
they were on an island with about a week’s provisions, but plenty of am- 
munition and arms. They tried to fix their ship; but found they were hope- 
lessly wrecked on a lonely island. 

They built a shack out of some bushes that they cut and stacked to- 
gether. It was very warm and they did not suffer from cold. The next 
morning they found the island had a large high hill which went to a great 
height and apparently went straight down. The boys secured a telescope 
from the wreckage and could see natives in the dim distance on the other 
side of the hill. They decided to explore more of the island next day. They 
separated, one going north, one going south, and “Lucky” Lee and Tom 
Todd going west, toward the hill. 

That evening when Lucky and Tom did not return to camp, Philip and 
Willie became very worried. Early the next morning they set off and 
trailed Tom and Lucky to a cave in the solid rock. They entered very 
cautiously. After walking about five minutes in a hall shaped like a tunnel, 
the bottom of the rock suddenly went down about ten feet and dumped 
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Phil and Willie in a small square room and quickly went back to its former 
place. They could see it was a clever trap door. Phil and Willie felt around 
their room and found a door. They pushed it open and were astonished 
to find that they were in another long hall lighted by electric lights. The 
floor was covered with rugs; that covered the top of their shoes as they 
crept along. They turned into a large room furnished handsomely. There 
on a couch lay Tom and Lucky as in a deep sleep. After examining them, 
they found that they were cold and their pulse did not beat. Phil and Willie 
looked around the room and saw a door at the far end. They decided that 
they would hide and wait for further development. It was not long before 
a very beautiful girl with long black curly hair, large brown eyes, and rosy 
lips entered the room with a tray containing a glass of red fluid and 
one of green. The girl came to the couch on which the boys were lying. 
She raised Tom’s head and poured some of the red fluid into his mouth. 
He began to sneeze, cough and soon opened his eyes. She did likewise with 
Lucky. Then they ate. Phil and Willie did not know what to do. There they 
were alive and eating and only a short time before they were seemingly 
dead. The girl gave Tom and Lucky the green glass. They drank and fell 
back on the couch. 

Philip and Willie went over and examined them more closely. The only 
marks they could find on them were small red scorpins tattooed on their 
breasts. They decided to follow the girl who had just left. No sooner 
thought than done; they walked to the door, pushed it open, and behold 
they were in a large room richly furnished. In the center of the room which 
was about twenty by fifteen feet was a large table. At one end of which 
sat a man, his chin cupped in his hands, smoking. The walls were decorated 
with masterpieces of art. One end of the room was lined with shelves 
decked with chemicals. The floor was covered with beautifully designed 
rugs that spoke of the Orient. 

Their gaze turned again to the man at the table while a faint oriental 
perfume drifted across the room to them. The thin lines of blue smoke 
curled uv above his head. He seemed to be in a deep stuvor. They started 
toward the table when they saw the man’s hand move and then drop under 
the table; while the floor they were standing on began to sink. The last 
thing the boys saw was a flash of green eyes as the man at the table 
looked at them and smiled showing yellow teeth like the fangs of a wolf. 
The next thing the boys knew they were being bound and dragged 
over rough recks. They were carried into another room and tied to two 
iron stakes. Their revolvers had not been removed. Their captors turned 
and clapped their hands. Phil and Willie heard the squeak of doors and 
then the footfalls of someone walking. 

They recognized the man they kad seen at the table. He walked into 
the room ard set a candle in the center of the room. He carried in his hand 
a little glass box, and said something in Chinese to Phil and Willie’s cap- 
tors as they left. The green-eyed man turned to he boys and said, “I 
haven’t anything against you, but you are white men, and as you see, I am 
yellow. This is your death chamber, your hours are numbered. The white 
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man’s day is done. He has climbed to the top and is now going down and the 
yellow man will be on top. Look, in this glass cage I carry the death war- 
rant of thousands of white men.” The cold sweat began to run down their 
bodies as they saw six red scorpins. The Green-Eyed man began again, 
“These are the most deadly creatures in the world. About two hundred 
years ago; a company was organized to breed these. No white man has ever 
seen one and lived to tell it. As I said before it won’t be many years before 
the yellow man will push the white man out because; you saw your friends 
dead and alive by drinking some red and green fluid, there is no other 
man on earth who knows the formula for it, nor will they ever.” The green 
eyed man sat the glass cage near the candle and all the scorpins tried to 
get nearest to it. “You see they like the light,” said he. He pulled some 
cotton out of his pocket and walked over and wound a thin string of it 
around the two boys. He applied a match to the cotton and walked over and 
picked up the cage and returned within two feet of the boys. He sat the 

cage down on the floor and opened it, turned and walked out leaving them 
to their fate. The boys watched in horror. The scorpins came within two 
inches of the boys and then turned and ran toward the man whose coat 
had caught on fire as he passed the candle. The boys watched him as he 
fought in vain to put it out. The scorpins leaped on him as he withered in 
agonies of death. Meanwhile the cotton he had set on fire on the boys had 
burned the rope in two and they were free. Their attention was attracted 
by a noise behind them. They turened and saw, standing in the door, the 
girl that they had seen in the room above. She said, “Follow me,” and 
turned and led them back to Lucky and Tom who were on the couch. She 
gave them some more of the red fluid and aroused them. They were sur- 
prised to see Phil and Willie there. The girl bade them go, but Phil lingered 
while the rest hurried on. After a little coaxing Phil and the girl started 
out. But Phil filled his canteen with the red fluid before he started. Just as 
the girl got to the door of the cave where the boys had entered; they saw 
a horde of yellow men, like so many wolves after them. Phil pushed the girl 
out and planted himself squarely in their path. He stood like a bronze 
statute, not a muscle moving. He did not move until they were within 
twenty paces of him when his hand like a claw jerked at his big forty-five, 
too quick for the eye to follow between his hand movement, and the hot 
lead that followed. The front line bit the dust. He raised the canteen to his 
lips, after taking a few swallows, one of the men that was down rose and 
threw a knife at him. It went through his canteen and into his shoulder. 
He dropped the canteen and staggered out of the door and fell. 


When he awoke he found himself on a rude bed made by his friends. His 
new found girl friend was sitting beside him. He drew her lips.down to 
his and received the never to be forgotten first kiss. It was just beginning 
to be dark, when he saw that they had fired the wrecked aeroplane in the 
hope that they might attract the attention of some ship crew. Sure enough 
next morning they sighted a ship. A small ship was sent in and they were 
taken’on board. For it was a ship that Phil’s father had sent in search of 

- them. 
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“Well boys,” said Phil as they gained the ship,” we did not win the one 
hundred thousand dollar prize but I won something I would not take two 
hundred thousand dollars for,” as he kissed his bride-elect for the hun- 
dredth time. 

They never learned any more of the island. The girl had been ship- 
wrecked and her parents killed by that “Yellow Terror” who had been 
trying to make her marry him. 


CLAUDIUS JORDAN. 








~ 


A, & ye 





+ a 4 \ 3 i e 4 ate CR) — 
< ALC TTT Tas i Ai), Y : (Thy < aD a LT TL TMT ITY TITTY APIO, y =. F. x 

om aX cma NOI) OS WU 2 Tt ritmo ne Se om Se hic 7 im 

: i Yy pe | ER %/ 1 = | ee oy — 
I f 1 aael ae =, 

GP Che Satsuma << 
sa je SaAsunt 
" it an ; ; TT MM 





The Expression Class 


Flower: Wild Rose. Colors: Pink and Green 
Motto: “Act well your part, there all the honor lies.” 
Teacher: Mrs. Glen Hawkins 


Class Roll 


Devona Bell Margaret Grove 
Raymond Christensen Francis Irwin 
Eleanor Dempster Mary McCord 
Bernice Miller 
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The Sophomore Class 


Class Motto: “Not drifting, but rowing.” 


Class Colors: Crimson and White. Flower: Rose 

Officers 

President - - - - - - - Pauline McCord 
Vice-President - - - - Rose Druttenthaner 
Secretary - - - Elizabeth Dempster 
Treasurer - 4 = Walter Hilcher 
Editor - - Ruby Terrell 

Class Roll 
Josie Carver Norman Ard Pauline McCord 
Herbert Crandall Winsome Dusenberry Rose Druttenthaner 
Marie Kuhn Laura Jones Ruby Terrell 
Elizabeth Dempster Margaret Holk Carrie Mae Purdy 
Dwight Steele Lena Jones Walter Hilcher 


Margaret Shindler Louise Davis 
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| Sophomores 
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S is for staunch supporters, F. H. S., of thee 

O is for obedience; oh my, oh me! 

P is for praise—we deserve more than we get 

H is for hunger, oh why should we fret? 

O is for offer of knowledge, which we always accept; 
M is for mercy, that we rarely get 

O is for orders, by which we abide 

R is for raving, our ignorance to hide 


E is for example, dear Freshman abide. 


I wouldn’t be a Freshman 
Verdant things with loudly air; 
I wouldn’t be a Junior 

Who depend upon a flare; 

I wouldn’t be a Senior 

They set too fast a pace; 

I would be:a Sophomore 

And courageously fill my place. 
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SENIOR CLASS BOX SOCIAL 

The Seniors of Foley Hi gave a box social Wednesday evening, July 
26, which netted us a neat little sum. 

We realize that Wednesday was a bad night for an entertainment, 
but nevertheless our splendid auctioneer, Mr. West, rapidly disposed of all 
the boxes. 

The Seniors were out full force and aided by our teachers, townspeople 
and representatives from other classes we consumed quite a bit of punch. 

Since some of the boys bought more boxes than they could comfort- 
ably dispose of and felt the need of exercise, we lost all our “Senior dig- 
nity” and froliced until after ten o’clock (which is very late for a Senior to 
be out on a school night!) Then not until we were told that it was “‘ "Way 
past bedtime for all good little “Seniors,” did we unwillingly end our 
pleasant evening by going home. 

SOPHOMORE PARTY 

One Wednesday night, during the first semester of school, our class 
gave a party to which each member of the class invited some of their 
friends. It was given in the school auditorium about 7:30 o‘clock. 

We played many games and tricks among which were; poison hand- 
kerchief, thimble, and I think the one enjoyed most of all was aeroplane. 
Then delicious refreshments were served, consisting of hot chocolate, cakes 
and assorted candies. After we had spent a very merry time we set our 
compass homeward, not forgetting the solo by Mr. H. E. Williams or the 
effective reading given by Mrs. H. E. Williams. 

THE PHILOMATHEON LITERARY SOCIETY PARTY 

The Philomatheon Literary Society gave a party on January the 
17th, at the school auditorium. The rain kept a few away but those who 
did attend felt very well repaid for venturing out. 

A number of popular and well known games were played. The games 
were interrupted somewhat because the lights went out, however, lamps 
were obtained and the fun continued. 

The party was delightfully chaperoned by our honorable teachers, 
Misses Lawrence and Stewart. Refreshments were served at a late hour 
and the party adjourned. Everyone departed thinking his evening had been 
well spent. 

JUNIOR-SENIOR PARTY 

The Junior Class of Foley Hi entertained the Seniors and a few more 
invited guests on the Thursday before school was dismissed for Christmas 
vacation. 

Games were played, the most popular one of the evening was, 
“Progressive Dates.” Delicious refreshments were served by the Junior 
girls. Everyone had a fine time and the Juniors promised, because of their 
success, to give another party at the end of school. 
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The Freshman Class 


Colors: Old Rose and Cream Flower: Sweet Pea 
Motto: Not finished, but just begun 
President - - - Mildred Stelk 
Vice-President - - - Betty Fuller 
Secretary - - - - Aline Jackson 
Treasurer - - - - - Ernest Howell 
Editor - - - - - - Kenneth Rapp 
Cheer Leader - - - - - Virginia Ottoson 
Critic - - - - - - - - Alan Pligrim 
Viola Ard Devona Bell Eleanor Dempster Pearl Duncan 
Alice English Nellie English Mack Fell 
Betty Fuller Robert Genske Lilian Hacklenburg Ernest Howell 
Laura Howell Aline Jackson Queen Jones 
Edna Keller Katherine King Eric Lauder Vernon McKenzie 
Donald Murray Virginia Ottoson Alan Pilgrim 
Donald Pollard Irma Gard Poser Kenneth Rapp Mathew Schnatz 
Gustav Schultz Vernon Sinclair Mildred Stelk 
Mabel Villar Alice Wolbrink 


Alton Willis Clarence Younce 
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We Wonder 


When Donald Murray will stop telling falsehoods. 

When Irma Gard Poser will cease flirting with “Mutt.” 
When Viola Ard will take an interest in the boys. 

When Devona Bell will grow tall. 

When Kenneth Rapp will stop winking at Betty Fuller. 
When Mack Fell will find his Algebra. 

Why Virginia Ottoson goes to the Baldwin County News office. 
When Ernest Howell will stop breaking up Science class. 
Why Aline Jackson goes to the seventh grade room so often. 
If Alan Pilgrim will be President of the United States. 
Why Mildred Stelk wants to be a Senior. 

Why Edna Kellar has taken an interest in Basketball. 
When Robert Genske will stop flirting with Queen Jones. 
When Alton Willis will grow short. 

When Nellie English’s voice will become harsh. 

When Eric Lauder’s hair will grow straight. 

If Alice English has bobbed her hair. 

Where Gustav Shultz got his “Air in a hurry.” 

When Lillian Hackenberg’s hair will turn dark. 

When Eleanor Dempster will stop flirting with Claudius Jordan. 
When Mutt’s square head will become round. 

When Betty Fuller will stop taking Kenneth Rapp riding. 
When Vernon Sinclair will have a sweetheart. 


When Alice Wolbrink will stop sitting between Aline Jackson and 


Leo Davis. 
When Mable Villar will become more talkative. 

When Donald Pollard will lose his bashfulness. 

Why Pearl Duncan likes to ride in the Magnolia Truck. 
When Leura Howell will stop talking to Mildred Stelk. 
When Clarence Younce will be a Professor. 

When Vernon McKenzie will stop powdering her nose. 
When Katherine King will really fall in love. 
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Parody on The Rainy Day 


2+ 


My dearest Squash, 


My life is cold, and dark, and dreary; 
When it rains my hands are cold and chilly; 

My tho’ts still cling to your shoulder and smack, 
But the hopes of youth are kinder slack. 
And the day is dark and dreary. 


Be still sad heart and cease repining ; 
Behind the door my ma’s reclining; 
Thy fate is the common fate of all, 

Into your life some kick must fall, 

And the day is dark and dreary. 


From your Pumpkin 
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The members of the Senior class of the Foley High school gave a 


z most creditable performance on last Friday evening, when their annual 
Ni class play was given at the Progressive hall. A large interested and enthus- 
| iastic audience was present. We have heard nothing but praise of either 
i the actors’ teachers, who so carefully coached their pupils, and of the very 
Nt pretty play, “The Dust of the Earth.” This was a well chosen selection, 


with each part assigned a student who seemed “made for the part.’’ Miss 
Mildred Samuels had a most trying part, that of a mother who worshipped 

1H her own daughter, but hated Nellie, the orphan niece of her husband, who 

made her home with her tamily. Miss Samuels played her part with skill, 

never once making the mistake so common with amateur actors of over 

acting. Her costumes were appropriate and her marriage dignified and 

4 stateiy. Miss Dorothy Orr, as tne spoiled daughter, left nothing to be 

fl desired in the playing of her part. All three ot tne Dorothys covered them- 

seives with glory, but Dorothy Soesbe, as the village gossip, furnished the 

necessary note of merriment and was very, very good, evoking roars of 
laugnter at each appearance. Miss Dorothy Boller, as “Nellie” the orphan, | 
won the hearts of the audience trom the very tirst minute when she ap- 

peared, and proved herselr quite gifted and possess of distinct histrionic 

ability. During some of the scenes in which she appeared, so appealing was 

she that many were seen so openly and surreptitiously wipe their tears 

away. Each ot the boys was good in his special part, and ali showed that 

they had really tried to give a most creditable performance. It was really 

one ot the finest amateur plays that has ever been given anywhere, and 

both the periormers and teachers, deserve much credit tor staging it so 

sucesstully. 





Miss Bernice Miller, also a member of the graduating class, gave a 
most delightful reading just berore the raising oc the curtain on the first 
act, that was greatly enjoyed and received hearty applause. Miss Miller is 
an unusually pretty girl, dainty and attractive and a perfect blonde. 

The music furnished by Miss Stoddard and Misses Catherine Newman, 
violinist, accompanied by Miss Boller was a delighttul teature of the pro- 
gram. Miss Stoddard needs no introduction to our people, and is always 
received with the utmost pleasure cn each appearance. Miss Newman is 
a student of the High school trom Elberta, and this was her first public 
appearance in Foley. She played familiar airs with a clear, sweet tone. Miss 
Boller was an ideal accompanist. 


The large sum received from the sale of tickets will be used to assist 
in defraying the cost of the Class Annual, and other expenses incident to 
commencement. 
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The members of the class of ’24 covered themselves with glory, that 
is an old and trite saying, but true nevertheless, of these very pretty girls 
and sterling young men. 


All of the teachers were present, and how their eyes did shine with 
happiness. Mrs. Williams seemed so happy and proud, and rumors says 
that to her is due much of the credit for the success of the play as she has 
spent long hours inbringing to perfection, the talent displayed by each 
member of the cast. 


The scenery was appropriate and well arranged, and the stage man- 
agement was particularly good.—Baldwin County News. 
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Excelsior Literary Society 
OFFICERS FOR FIRST TERM 


R. E. Terrell ee - = = President 


Ethel Beesley “ - - - - Vice-President 
Verlie Green - - - - - ~ - Secretary 
Lincoln Stelk - - - - - - - Treasurer 


OFFICERS FOR SECOND TERM 


Verlie Green : et ee - - - - - President 
Robert Boyd - - - - - - Vice-President 
Lorene Sharp - - - - - - Secretary 
Mildred Stelk - - - - - Treasurer 
R. E. Terrell = - = - = Critic 
MEMBERS 
Viola Ard Robert: Boyd 
Dorothy Boller Devona Bell 
Louise Brown Francis Boyle 
Ethel Beesley Essie Carson 
Herbert Crandall Josie Carver 
Pearl Duncan Winsome Dusenberry 
Rose Druttenthaner Mack Fell 
Verlie Green Margaret Holk 
Queen Jones 
Marie Kuhn Catherine Newmann 
Roy Ottoson — Dorothy Orr 
Rudolph Rapp | Kenneth Rapp 
Mildred Stelk Lincoln Stelk 
Vernan Sinclair Gustave Schultz 
R. E. Terrell Mabel Villar 
Alice Wolbrink Eric Lauder 
Edna Keller Clarence Younce 
Alan Pilgrim Carl Schlish 


Betty Fuller Lorine Sharp 
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Philomathian Literary Society 
Club Colors: Blue and Gold 


CLUB OFFICERS—FIRST SEMESTER 


President - - - - - Mildred Samuel 
Vice-President - - - - Mary McCord 
Secretary - - - - Albena Gagnon “ 
Treasurer - - - - Rudolph Terry 


CLUB OFFICERS—SECOND SEMESTER 


President - - - - George Hunter 
Vice-President - - - Claudius Jordan 
Secretary - - - - Dorothy Soesbe 
Treasurer - - - - Rudolph Terry 
ROLL CALL 
Pauline Andress Norman Ard 
Eleanor Dempster Elizabeth Dempster 
Winsome Dusenbery Albena Gagnon 
Robert Genske Walter Hilcher 
Laura Howell Ernest Howell 
George Hunter Lenna Jones 
Aliene Jackson Gladys Jewell 
Claudius Jordan Katherine King 
Ronald Lauder Margaret Lawrenz 
Mary McCord Pauline McCord 
Donald Murray Bernice Miller 
Virginia Ottoson Irma Garde Poser 
Donald Pollard Carrie Mae Purdy 
Mildred Samuel Margaret Schindler 
Matthew Schnatz Dwight Steel 
Dorothy Soesbe Rudolph Terry 


Ruby Terrell Mabel Villar 
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Where They Played 


Lincoln Stelk . - - - - Forward 
Carl Schlich - - - - - Forward 
R0y Ottoson = - - - - Forward 
Kenneth Rapp - - - - - Center 
Verlie Green - - - - . - Guard 
R. E. Terrell - - - - - - Guard 
George Hunter - - - - Sub-Guard 


Rudolph Rapp - - - - Sub-Forward 
















Boys Basketball Team 


To our Director of Athletics, Mr. H. I. West, we gladly dedicate this 
space. This is the second year Mr. West has been with us and the school 
and town people feel proud of the results of his coaching. He having pro- 


duced the championship team of Baldwin County. 


’ We like his spirit of doing things and feel very much indebted to him 


for the interest he has manifested in our behalf. 


Foley 33 
Foley 21 
Foley 382 
Foley 42 
Foley 17 
Foley 22 
Foley 16 
Foley 15 
Foley 16 
Foley 25 
Foley 14 
Foley 27 
Foley 22 
Foley 31 
Foley 20 
Foley 16 
Foley 33 
Total 402 





Won and Otherwise 


Gonzales, Fla. 
Bay Minette 
Summerdale 
Robertsdale 
Fairhope Ore. Hi. 
Daphne Normal 
Pensacola High 
Daphne Normal 
Gonzales, Fla. 


Fairhope Organic Hi. 
Fairhope Organic Hi. 


Summerdale 
Summerdale 
Bay Minette 
Gonzales, Fla. 
Bay Minette 
Daphne Normal 


Total 295 
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LINCOLN STELK “Linc’”—A rare combination of “wit and speed’”’— 
the qualities that have brought many games home from Rome. His op- 
ponents call him their most dangerous man. It is a well known fact he 
can make those baskets. 


CARL SCHLICH ‘“Slits’”—Powerful in body and frame and mentally 
strong, “a master of basketball.” It takes three guards to keep him from 
the goal. We rank him one of our star men. 


ROY OTTOSON “Fat,” Pretty Boy,’ “The Angel Faced Swede,” and 
“Rough and Ready”—What ever they call him, he always is where the ball 
is and the ball is always his. 


KENNETH RAPP “Gunpowder’—He is an athlete in many ways al- 
though this is his first year in real basketball he has been the cause of 
uS winning many games. ‘“‘Ask Gonzales if he can play ball.” 


VERLINE GREEN “Old Sol,” “P. Dreen’”—A man of pep and vigor 
who never falters. He covers his opponent in a flash and is still quicker 
on the offensive. No other man could take his place on our team. 


R. KE. TERRELL, “Bob’—A sincere player who loves a victory and a 
man who goes after one. His motto is to break up those would-be ‘“‘snap- 
py plays.” 


GEORGE HUNTER “Tuffy’—What would a good team be without 
a good substitute? We can at all times depend upon putting a monkey 
wrench in his opponents machinery. 


RUDOLPH RAPP, “Rudie’”—His “pep” and accuracy of shots makes 
him a reliable man to fall back on. He drops ‘em thru.” 
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Mr. Williams: “Oh! This lamp won’t burn worth a cent.” 
Doc: “What were you going to say?” 
Mr. Williams: “I meant to say worth a penny.” 
* * * * * * 
Senior: “Oh! I just can’t get over it.” 
_Freshie: ‘Over what?” 
Senior: “The Moon.” 
* * * * * * 
Mrs. Williams: ‘‘What were some of the bells Poe wrote of ?” 
Doc: “Anna Bell was one.” 
* * * * * * 
R. E. “What would you do if I should kiss you?” 
D. O. “I would call for help.” 
R. E. “H’m, do you think I’d need help ?”’ 
* * * * * * 
Roy: “And was my present a surprise to your sister?” 
Sam McCord: “It sure was. Mary said, she never suspected you’d give 
her anything so cheap.” 
* * * * * * 
Mr. Williams: “Name some carbohydrates.” 
Verlie: “Sugar, sucrose, dextrose and levilouse.” 
* * * * * * 
Senior: “Did you ever drink any H-20?” 
Freshie: ‘“‘No, what does it taste like?” 
* * * * * * 
Dorothy Orr drove her new Ford up to the filling station and took 
off the radiator cap. 
Salesman: “What will you have, Miss Orr?’ 
D. O.: “Five gallons of gas right in here.” 
* * * * * * 
Pauline: “Lorene can George drive with one hand ?” 
Lorene: “No, but he sure can stop.” 
* * * * * * 
Mrs. Williams: “Is everyone ready ?” 
George: “No, I’m ready’s brother. 
* * * * * * 
Miss Thompson, don’t see why she needs a man, she has a dog that 
growls, a stove that smokes, a parrot that curses and a cat that stays out 
all night. 





—~ 


a> ae 


We CP Re = 
I\\e es, Zam ea — Z 
HIN =H —— — 1.0 
8 Mi My; > SotlllPermtearmntniftoemteat 





eee Sa 
Sel SD I 
Som 





~g» 


Coe The Satsuma GaP 


TLL mn CEERUALEEEEAT TECCEOEDEOE PEPER ECE T UE OSS EU ECO EUEEEOEET TITTLE 


Gladys: ‘““Yes I have for some time known that you love me.” 
Verlie: “I hope it is your feelings that tell you so.” 


Gladys: “No—lt was your sister.” 
* 


* * * * * 


Mrs. Williams: “Why Miss Lawrence, I don’t believe you washed your . 
face this morning.” 

Miss Lawrence: ‘Well I didn’t much, its too cold.” 

* * * * * * 
Mrs. Williams: ‘Burke’s Conciliation counts one point.”’ 
Thomas: ‘“U’n, U’n, don’t give Areyun, that counts two.” 
* * * * * * 
Miss Lawrence: “Who was Abraham Lincoln ?” 
Thomas: “He was a man.” 
Miss L. ‘‘Well tell me something about him.” 
Thomas: “He was a great big old tall, skinny feller.” 
* * * * * * 

Coach: “You can’t go in swimming on a full stomach.” 

Freshie: “If you'll only let me go, Coach, I’ll swim on my back.” 
* * * * * * 

A little girl was saying her prayers when her brother came up behind 
her and pulled her hair, she said, ““Please Lord excuse me a minute while 
I kick brother.” 

* * * * * * 
Louise Brown curly head, 
Breathed monoxide gas, 
And now she’s dead. 
Now Juniors take heed 
Ye who pass, 
Never breath monoxide gas. 


* * * * * * 
R. E’s. purchase in the ten cent store. 
: R. E.: “How much are these socks ?” 


Clerk: “Ten cents each.” 
R. E.: “Well, give me one.” 
* * * * * * 
NOTICE: If you want to buy a big fat hog come see me. 
. THOMAS CARVER. 
* * 


* * * * 
In the Sophomore each one was to tell how to make something. 
Dwight Steele, was going to make a box, he said, “First I cut my two 

sides, top and bottom, and then my two ends.” 

* * * * * * 


Miss Stewart: “Now, girls if you insist on wearing clothes----etc.” 
* * * * * * 
Freshie: (visiting a Senior friend in the country) they were walking 
around when they came to a pile of old milk cans, the Freshie said, “Oh! 
Carl, come here, I found a cows nest.” 
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. Lest We Forget "Y 
1. The night that two parties coincided throughout but were 7 
| unequal. u 
| 2. Burke’s Conciliation. ! 
oe DeCARK PLUG.” 
4. Roy’s musical ability with a -dishpan and two knives. 
5. .When Mildred Samuel had a beau. 
6. That Printer of Vail’s. 
7. The Flapperrats. 
8. To set the bread at recess. 
9. To wash every dish in the Home Economics room once a month. 
10. That Ruddie can crow. 
11. To put out an Annual 
' 12. That George Hunter is’ President of the PHILOMATHEAN so- 
ciety. 
13. To have a class meeting. 
14. Line’s roofing and Dot’s shingles. 
15. The hospital squad. : 
16. The Junior-Senior Party. 
17. Our trip to Pensacola. 
(jf HE DUST OF THE EARTH.” 
19. The grammar school teachers. 
20. The Editor’s birthday cards. 
21. Field Day. 
* 





* * * ** * 


Mr. West: “How do you measure the pressure of a sprayer ?” 
Verlie Green: ‘By the scales on the trees.” 
* * * * * * 
One day Mrs. Williams left the room and told Ethel Beesly to keep 
the pupils quiet. 
Ethel said: “Lincoln Stelk if you don’t keep quiet I'll take your name.” 
At recess Linc boasted to the other boys, “Oh Boy! Ethel threatened 
to marry me if I don’t look out.” 
* * * * * * 
Robert Boyd: “May, Lorene and I be excused ?” 
Mr. Williams: “Yes, one at a time, Robert.”’ 
* * * * * * 
Teacher’s Pie 
The BYRD flew WEST, was caught in a WEBB on STEWART Mc- 
DONALD’S farm and was rescued by LAWRENCE WILLIAMS. 
* * * * * * 


Senior: “Don’t forget.” 

Junior: “Don’t forget what ?’’ 

Senior: “The ads in this book.” 
* * * * * * 

Freshie: “Say can you tell me how I can find the chemistry room.” 

Junior: “Sure, ask someone.” 
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Definition of a Flapper . 
She bobs her hair, powders her nose and says, “Clothes I’m going up 
town if you want to go, hang on.” 
* * * * * * 
Linc: ‘Where are those bulletins?” 
Mr. West: “On what? Poultry ?” 
Linc: “No chickens.” 
* * * * * * 
Sour Grapes 
We cannot change our nature, 
It is quite beyond our reach, 
If a girl is born a lemon 
She cannot be a peach. 
* * * * * * 
Extracts From Exams 
HABEAS CORPUS—This is a warrant taken out by undertakers to 
find out who has the corpse they are after. 
DIET OF WORMS—tThis is a favorite German dish. 
Glass is made from old bottles. 
* * * * ok * 
FOR SALE— 
A five seated car, cheap as smoke, 
The radiator leaks, windshield is broke, 
It’s guaranteed six, but hits on two. 
The wheels need spokes, but tail lights are new. 
The cover is cracked and leaks like sin 
The starter’s stopped, so don’t climb in 
Just crank it in the middle like any old car. 
It will take you away, but not very far. 
The tires are all busted, and the spark plugs alas 
But she runs cn hootch, if you run out of gas. 
To sell this flivver, I hate like sin. 
It’s a darn good car, for the shape its in. 
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N institution that has devoted it's 
entire time and energy for the 
past twenty years to the designing 
and production of artistic printing 
regardless of cost of material and 
equipment. C] This, linked with 

the ever present desire to be the foremost in our 
line, has enabled us to build up an organization 
peculiarly adapted to the needs of the discriminat- 
ing buyer of oalduee 


C[he Paragon Press 


Printers and Publishers 
209-211 Dexter Ave. Montgomery, Ala. 
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Bell Studio 


QUICK SERVICE 
FRAMING AND ENLARGING 
PHOTOGRAPHS THAT ARE DIFFERENT 
SCHOOL WORK A SPECIALTY 
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14, S. Palafox Street. Pensacola Fla. 
Phone 1934 
H. LEE BELL 
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Chas. A. Boller 


GENERAL MERCHANT 


Foley, Alabama 
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A COMPLETE LINE OF FURNITURE AND STOVES 
ALWAYS IN STOCK 


FOLEY FURNITURE STORE 


V. C. CHRISTENSEN 
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WHEN IN PENSACOLA MAKE THE 


San Carlos Hotel 


YOUR HEADQUARTERS 
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Stark-Hawkins Hardware Co. 


Foley, Alabama 


PO 


BUY YOUR HARDWARE AT THE ONLY EXCLUSIVE 
HARDWARE STORE IN FOLEY 
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For twenty-two years the Magnolia Springs Land Company 
has operated in South Baldwin County. In this time it has 
spent over $100,000, (this does not mean in taxes) in building 
roads, bridges, etc., in South Baldwin County. It gave $20,- 
000.00 to the building of the Bay Minette-Foley branch of the 
L. & N. R. R. 

It deeded to the county every section and cross section road 
running through its tracts, as well as sites for district. schools. 

It gave to Foley—which is founded in the middle of the 
holdings, a Park, sites for its four churches and for its fra- 
ternal lodges. 

It founded the State Bank of Foley, built the Magnolia 
Hotel, and has recently installed a Light and Power Company, 
which has cost to date $45,000.00. In passing on the rates, 
the Chairman of the State Board of Utilities, said “The people 
of Foley should feel themselves very fortunate for obtaining 
the service and power this plant gives them, at the rates they 
are paying.” 

It has never dispossessed a settler for not keeping up his 
payments. 


It stands for fair play and reliability. 


The Magnolia Springs 
Land Company 


Established in 1901 
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BANKING FOR FARMER, MERCHANT, MANUFACTURER 
AND SHIPPER 


State Bank of Foley 


Foley, Alabama 


TUCO eee 


CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $31,000.00 


© @® © © 


OFFICERS: Victor Gaar, President; Geo. Holk, Vice-Pres- 
ident; W. A. Stoddard, Cashier; Miles Morris, Asst. Cashier. 


DIRECTORS: W. H. Ludearg, Geo. Holk, Victor Gaar, J. E. 
Soesbe, P. J. Cooney, Dr. Sibley Holmes, W. A. Stoddard. 
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SCHOOL FURNITURE 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


Carried in Stock in Birm- 
ingham. Send for our com- 
plete catalogue. We render 
prompt service to schools 


throughout the year. 





Educational Exchange Company 


Birmingham, Alabama 
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BUSY BOOSTING BALDWIN 


The Baldwin County News 


Your Job Printing is Appreciated 
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FOLEY BAKERY 
BREAD, PIES, CAKES AND ROLLS 
WHEN BETTER BREAD IS MADE, WE’LL MAKE IT 


JOS. TAGHERER 


SUC DUT 


Foley Woodworking Co. I BROWN’S 


Window Frames, Screens, Interior =z =z 2 
= = BARBER SHOP AND POOL ROOM =: 
Cabinets, Special Sash, Etc. = 2 = 
Complete Woodworking Shop = : a 
rr ‘ =: ot 
Lumber and Building Material ae 
: We are Foley’s Agents for the U. S. : J. E. BROWN, Proprietor 
: Gypsum and Celebrated Sheet Rock = Foley, Alabama 
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A. Schnatz & Son M. JOSEPHY 
Packing Co. ie 


\Y SE MERCHANT TAILOR 
Foley, Alabama 


Foley, Alabama 
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South Baldwin State Bank 


SECURITY SERVICE 





Our Interest in our Customers is Personal 


We Desire to be a Party in Their Success 
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For Real Value in General Merchandise 


TUTE 


—GO TO— 


HOLK BROS. 


THE QUALITY GENERAL STORE 
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S. D. Garr & Sons 


GENERAL MERCHANDISE 


COCO eee 
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THE STORE OF QUALITY AND SERVICE 


Foley, Alabama 
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DRY GOODS, DRESS TRIMMINGS, LACES, SILKS AND 
SEWING NOTIONS, EIFFEL HOSIERY, 
FRIEDMAN-SHELBY SHOES 
Haberdasher fer Men and Boys 


“Give Jewelry for Graduation Gifts” 








A. HOOK & SON 


Foley, Alabama 


“We Deal in Wearing Apparel Only” 





SUC CCUCCCCeeeee eee 


CTT [UTC 


COT eee 


Tee eee 





Parent~ Ueachers Association 


Parents, are you millionaires? 


Yes—as many millicns as you have boys and girls. 


Are you tightwads? 


Yes—if you don’t do the best you can for them. 





Come help us with your brains and your fee $1.00. 


CUCU COCO OO 
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ORANGE-CRUSH BOTTLING CO. 


BUFFALO ROCK, CHERRY BLOSSOM, HIRES ROOT 
BEER AND GINGER ALE 


For Baldwin County 


CUCU PETE 


Foley, Alabama 
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SMITE 
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Edgar-Morgan Co. 


Manufacturers of 


When in Need of 


CARDS, STATIONERY, AN- 
NOUNCEMENTS AND IN- 
VITATIONS OLD BECK AND HAPPY FEEDS 


—Visit— Memphis, Tenn. 


Misses Lindbergs Store 


Robertsdale, Ala. 


C. A, BOLLER, Dealer 


Foley, Ala. 
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Buy Your— LOCAL AND LONG DISTANT 


REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE SOUTH BALDWIN TELEPHONE 


From HOME FOLKS, THOSE COMPANY 


F. W. Walker 


Foley Robertsdale 


WHO HELP YOUR TOWN 


P. J. COONEY 


Foley, Alabama Alabama 
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CONSUMERS ICE & CREAMERY 
COMPANY 


PURE CRYSTAL ICE 


SATSUMA BRAND BUTTER 
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J. B. WILTERS | 
& CO. 


DODGE BROTHERS 
MOTOR VEHICLES 
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Robertsdale, Alabama 
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Money You Spend With Us Stays at Home 
Sherrill Oil Company 
a 




















G. F. GENSKE, Agent, Foley, Ala. 
WM. McMILLAN, Agent, Bay Minette 


INDEPENDENT OIL MEN 
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Standard Oil 
Company 





Incorporated In Kentucky 
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Peoples Drug Store 


IIIA See Sec llll 


A PLACE FOR YOUNG AND OLD 


Foley, Alabama 
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Meder Motor Co. Sweet's Variety Store 


= ef= |S BERT A SSWEET @Proprictar 
= AUTHORIZED FORD SALES AND : : 


SERVICE 2: Uy 


= = A GOCD CLEAN STOCK OF VA- : 
25 RIETY GOODS : 
Foley, Alabama : : Carried at all times 


Established in 1916 
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Fred Alms 


Elberta, Alabama 


FARM IMPLEMENTS AND 


MACHINERY 


HARDWARE OF ALL KINDS 
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White & White 


WHEN YOU DON’T CARE IF SCHOOL KEEPS OR NOT 
MAIL ORDERS GIVEN CAREFUL ATTENTION 


When a task is unusually hard—when you 
are beset with grievances and the tapers 
K. ¢ of your spirit burns low in the socket, 
- /%<. 1 When your trousers begin to bag at the 
4 ‘g knees—your shirt frazzle around the col- 
lar and cuffs—a tie becomes wrinkled— 
when your best shoes begin to run over— 
STEP IN and get the the things that make 
men STEP OUT from our complete stock 
of things for men and boys—any way 
STEP IN and get acquainted—make this 
~ 3tore your headquarters when in Pensacola. 


CAhite & CGAhite 
“BETTER CLOTHES” 


Pensacola, Fla. Palafox at Garden 
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“MOTHER’S BREAD” 
HOME BAKERY 
J. E. RICHARDSON, Proprietor 


Foley, Alabama 
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Ingram Optical Co. 
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GLASSES CORRECTLY FITTED 


TUCO 


Pensacola, Florida 
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Franklin Patterson 


GENERAL MERCHANT 





Sawyer & Rhodes 


GENERAL MERCHANTS 


esi 


QUALITY MERCHANDISE AT RIGHT PRICES : 
Magnolia Springs, Alabama. : 


IF YOU REFER TO THE 


Loxley State Bank 
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4% on Time Deposits Safety Deposit Boxes 


QU 


Loxley, Alabama 


STILL TTTTTT TITTIES 





G0 eee ee 


A Concrete Block or Building Properly Constructed Typifies 
Simplicity combined with dignity and stability of appearance, 
harmonious adjustment to varying environment, cleanliness 


and hygienic value, and—last but not least— 


ECONOMY OF COST 


Eureka Concrete Product 
& Construction Co. 


A. H. MUELLER, Owner 


Foley, Alabama 
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EMPIRES 


We have your size at the price you want to pay 


For the highest quality—Buy the Empire 


EMPIRE RUBBER SALES COMPANY 


Phone 404 Pensacola 113 N. Palafox 
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Nelson's Garage 


Ard Packing Co. 


Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 


MAXWELL MOTOR CARS 
oe 
@ 


Foley, Alabama 


FINEST SALT AND SMOKED 


MEATS 
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American National Bank 

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $1,000,000.00 

Pensacola, Florida 


TAYLOR, LOWENSTEIN & 0 


NAVAL STORES, FACTORS AND EXPORTERS 


WHOLESALE GROCERIES AND GRAIN 


Mobile, Alabama 


PTTL 


000 eS 


When Touring Through Elberta Stop Dolly Terminal 
a i Manufacturing 
Company 


Ernest Schreck’s Store 


Manufacturers of 


? ? BATTERY TERMINALS & PARTS : 
FOR YOUR COLD DRINKS ?: : 


: : Foley, Alabama Phone 247 
SIHHHHHHNHAANAAAAAANHAUAAEHNNATEAALTANEEEEEEEENNKN JimmMAANMNATAAANANAAAAAAAAAAAMAANMMAMTENANAENAN : 
Mannings Sanitary Cozy Lunch Room 

: Barber Shop : : Foley, Alabama 

Foley, Alabama SP 

FIRST CLASS SERVICE AT ALL GOOD THINGS TO EAT AT ALL 
TIMES = TIMES : 
: = = 


TTT ee 





ST 


Men’s Tropical Wirsted or Silk Mohair Suits at $10.85 
Men’s All Wool Drummer’s Sample Suits at $16.50 
Boys all Wood Sample Suits $3.85 and $4.85 
Men’s All Wool Pants $2.95 and $3.95 
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Sample Suit lAlouse 


307 South Palafox Street 


Pensacola, Florida 
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Magnolia Springs Nurseries 


M. FRANK, Owner 




















SATSUMA TREES OUR SPECIALTY 
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The Hank of Fairhope 


OFFICERS 


Henry Crawford, President Geo. Martin, Cashier 
Wm. McIntosh, Vice-President 


BALDWIN COUNTY 





Fairhope, Alabam 
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Oscar Johnson, President R. G. Pearson, Cashier 
Wm. McIntosh, Vice-President 


Robertsdale State Bank 





RESOURCES $400,000.00 
Robertsdale, Ala. 


STRENGTH, SAFETY, SERVICE 


MMU 
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Silverhill Produce Exchange 


Dealers in Grains, Mixed Feed and Fertilizers 





EVERY USER A BOOSTER 


Delco Light 
J. C. Benson 


Salesman for Baldwin County 

















Robertsdale 
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CAL C. Dittenderter 
JEWELER AND OPTICIAN 
Phone 117 14 South Palafox Street 


Pensacola, Florida 
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IF IT’S SOLD IN DRUG STORES 
WE HAVE IT! 


James T. Dumas Drug Co. 


Foley, Alabama 
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Albert Klein q NC. 1 HOLK 


Jeweler : : CANDY AND.SCHOOL SUPPLY 


Se 2: STORE 


HERE 


Pensacola, F!orida 
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Bon Secour Lumber Co. 
Dealers In Lumber 


Cabbage & Canteloupe Crates 
A Specialty 
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Hammonds Store 
ww 
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Robertsdale, Ala. 
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The White Furniture 
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The Fairhope Courier 


ALL THE NEWS WHILE IT IS 


NEWS 


BALDWIN COUNTY 


Fairhope, Alabama 
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Lenzs Garage 


FORD SERVICE AND 


ACCEESSORIES 


Company 
A 


Robertsdale, Ala. 
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WE ARE A HOME INSTITUTION 


Baldwin County’s Best Satsuma Orchards were planted with 
trees grown by us. No further recommendations necessary. 
While we grow principally Satsuma and Pecan trees. 
also furnish you other trees and ornamentals. 
realize we are in a position to furnish your every need in fruit 


trees as well as ornamentals. Call or write us 


Alabama Summit Nurseries 


Foley, Alabama 
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Patronize 


Our 


Advertisers 
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ENGRAVING COMPA 
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BUILDERS of 
DISTINCTIVE 
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